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Particulars of the Abdication of the Threne of Po 
land by. Stranifiur. ™ 

ON St. Catherine’s day, Repnin went to the | 
King, and laid before him feveral papers that had 
been fent from Peterfburgh, as the aét of his ab- 
dication, a refignation of his pretenfions to the 
crown, &c. which Staniflaus fighed in the morn. 
ing, and which Repnin immediately made public 
throughout the city. The king of Poland after- 
wards, at dinner, introduced his former miftrefs, 
Gradbowka, declared that fhe had been married 
to him feven years, and legitimatizing all the chil. 
dren he had by her, made over to them the re- 
mainder of his fortune; then burfting into tears, 
bis ufual relief in mifery, he difmiffed his faithful 
fervants. There was in the evening a ball, a 
which Repnin, aggravating his thame, prefented 
himfelf the dethroned king to the company.— 
Such was the end of Staniflaus reign, Let us 
now ca(t our eyes upon the martyrs of Polith lir 
berty. At Minfter on the day when the new 
governor made his entrance, the prifoners of 
war were affembled, and the emprefs’s edia, or- 
dering them to be cifperfed into the Ruffian regi- 
ments, was read to them. 

One of the Poles as foonas he heard the edi&, 
advanced from the ranks, and, addreffing him- 
feilf to general Crouchef, declaimed with the 
greateft energy againft the want of faith, and the 
tyranny of his fovereign; in the midit of his 
{peech the general approached him to make him 
feel the weizht of his cane : that wonderful fti- 
mulus, that makes the Ruffians march and the 
Ger:nans move; but the free man indignant of 
being treated like a flave, drew a dagger from his 
pocket, killed the general, and wounded a major 


] that ran to the general’s affiffance, and then ftab- 


. bing himfelf, feed to the Ruffians that furrounded 
-him— Tell the Czarina, before whom you ¢a- 
ly crawl and cringe, that Poland {tilt contains re- 
| publicans.”? 
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MUSICAL ANECDOTE OF LEWIS X1. 


THIS tyrant was as whimficalas arbitrary.. 
‘The abbe de Baynes, a man of great wit,. having 
inveated many things relating to mufical infiru. 
| ments, was introduced to Lewis, and retained by 
him in his fervice. One day the king, imagin. 
ing the thing to be abfolutely impoffible, coms 
manded the abbe to procure him harmonioug 
founds from the cries of hogs. The abbe, bke 
atrue courtier, did not feem furprifed at the pray 
pofal ; but faid the matter was feafible, if a 
great deal of money was advanced to énable him, 
to perform it. ‘The king ordered thie money des 
manded to: be immediately paid him, and defired 
the abbe to fet about it without delay: he did fos 
and effected the moft furprifing concert ever. 
heard. He got together a number of’ hogs of 
different ages, and placed themi in a tent or pavix 
lion covered with velvet, before which was plac, 
ed a wooden painted table, reprefenting the frong 
ofa large organ. He then contrived an inftru. 
ment behind it, with a certain number of ftops, fo 
artfully made that, when he touched the keys be. 
longing to the ftops, they anfwered to fo many 
fpikes, which pricked the hogs, who ftood tied up 
behind within the tent in due order, made them 
produce fuch “a concert of fweet founds” that 
the king was extremely delighted, and liberally. 
rewarded the inventor of this fingular picce of 
mufic. 
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The following was politely communicated to the Editor by a ) 


friend, and from the fuhjz& and language, deferves a place 
in any publication. 
THE COMPLAINT OF YARICO. 
FROM ‘this fad place where*forrow ever reigns, 
and hopelefs wretches groan beneath their chains ; 
Where ftern oppreffion lifts its iron hand, 
And reftlefs cruelty ufurps command ; 
‘Folloothe her foul, and eafe her aching heert, 
Permit a wretch her fuff’rings to impart. 
To Inkle the complains, to him who taught 
Her hand in language to exprefs her thought. 
Her dying farewell from her pen receive, 
And to her wrongs 6ne tear of pity give. 
Fain would I learn from whence your hate arofe, 
The cruel caufe and fowrce of all my woes : 
© tell me why am I fo wretched made ; 
For what unwilling crime am I betray’d: 
Is it becaufe I lov’d ? unjuft reward — 
That love preferv’d you from the death you fear’d= 
If ’ewas a crime, alas! I'm guilty fill, 
And mu! love on, though your unkindnefs kill. . 
RNo@bange of fortune, nor your-crael hate, 
Shall curb my paffion, or its warmth abate. 
Falfe as you are, ‘how dare you truft anew 
The'winds and feas, as treacherous as you, 
Think of the Gods you: ferve, if-Gods they-are, 
For crimes like thefe their punifhments forbear ; 
TS injur’d innocence their care be made, 
Though I forgive, their certsin vengeance dread ; 
What it your bark, by adverle tempetts tof, 
And on fome barb’ rovs hore like mine be loft ; 
Think that you fee yourfelf:and you pur fu'd 
By favage people greedy for your blood ; 
‘Who then would fatch you from your pale defpzix, 
“You'd find no Yarico to fhield you there ; 
“How would you wifh you never had betray'd, 
*Or fold for trifliag gain awretched maid, 
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HISTORY of JACK SMITH. 
+[ Continued from page 3M) 


“Saeh were the oatlinesofhis charaéer. Captain Grey, 
“on entering the fair, immediately went to that part where 
the horfes were exhibiting, and {oon recognizingatifa -ér, 
‘which had formerly belonged to an -Englifh: officer, 
“quickly fettled the, parchafe-money. “He had come to 
fair alone, and was ‘looking about for fome farmer of ,., 


ne ghbourhood, which was but fix miles diftant, to'recom- - 
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mend him a boy to take his new purchafe home, whena 
violent uproar in the midft of the fair fuddenly claimed hie 


attention. Like a true Englifhman, he flew at once to the 


fpot, amd the founds of ‘«a pickpocket, a pickpocket— 


duck him, duck him,’’ deft him not long te donbt the oe- 
caften of the afleinbly, and their prefent intentions. As 
they dragged’a mitagre lad iowards the pond which led 
the wey Captain Grey came, he foon fourd himfelf clofe 
to the principals ; but fo many were ambitious of being 
chiefs in the punifhment, and fcufiling each to feize on the 
vidim, who, little as he was, fought his beft to get away, 
The 
bey looked up, and feeing a face where humanity al- 


that they threw him down jaft before the Captain. 


ways fhone, cried in the moft piteous accents—* Indeed 
indeed, Sir, 1 am innacent.’”’——‘* Whefe pocket ? who faw 
him ?” faid the Captain, ftreck with his fudden appeal.— 
“I faw him,” anfwered a fellow in ratiies ; ““damme 1 
fuppofe you are one of them.” This latter part of the 
fpeech was intended as achofer to all enquiries, The 
Captain's blood mounted in his checks; he looked around 
him for fome one to clear him from the imputation, re- 
gardle(s of the aceufer, and at the infant caught the eye of 
a wellknown farmer of his acquaintance—“ You, Farmer 
Thomfon,’’ cried he in his loudeft tone, “‘ you know me 
well ; and you—’' turning round to the other, when in- 
ftamily changing ,his note, ‘‘ feize that fellow, feize him, 
and fearch him ; | remember his face.” 


The mob, who 
almoft all knew farmer Thomfon, inftontly obeyed, and 
emptied the aceufer’s pockets ; when five handkerchiefs 
of different forts, two.filver watches and a purfe were 
produced, and the greater part foon claimed by the com- 
pany. In the mean time the boy had raifed himfelf on 
his legs ; and as this was the only pretended witnefs to 
his crime, was mo longer aflaulted by the company ; all 
their rage was turned towards the ruffled gentleman, who 
the Captain recognized -as being-drummed out of his regi- 
ment for thieving and cheating. ‘This fellow made one 
of a party that kept an, O. table in the fair, but as that 
was in no vogue till tewards the evening, and not chufing 
to be idle he -amufed hinfelf with awy petty thefts that 
came in his way. Great fuccefs had attended his undertak- 
ings, when in the a@ of removing a pocket book, he found 
it was difcovered.: with fudden prefence of mind he in- 
ftantly dropped the book, and as readily fwore to the par- 
ty, that he had caught a poor ragged looking boy in the fast 
who anluckily wasrftanding by, and but for the imteference 
of Gaptain Grey, had innocently fuflered. ‘Now the ta- 
les were-turning falt; the mob , quickly ‘hurried the vil- 
lain to the pord, nor dared any of his party, who filently 
followed, fay a word in his favour. He was completely 
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Facked, awd then horfewhipped out of the fair. The Cap- 
tain, having fared the ianocent, ne longer troubled him- 
felfabour the guilty; bat going up to the farmer, whom 
he had before hailed, a"ked him if he knew any one to take 
the gare of his new horfe, ‘If your honour will let me 


lead him, U'll go to the world’s endfor ye,” faid a voice» 


which he found to be the boy which he had juit refcued,, 
and whofe litcle heart, overflowed with gratitude, kept 


him by the fide of his benefattor.’’—** Why, where do 
you live ?” faid the Captain.—‘* Ar Pilford, Sir,”’ repli- 
ed the lad: naming a place ten miles off, and diredily con- 
trary tothe Captain's refidence.—‘‘ Ah that won't do; it’s 
not iny wty.’’— 

* I'ma poor fatherlef boy, Sir, and got ne'er a friend 
in the world, Sir, but you: I don’t care where | go,” 

«« No, my houfe is too far from your village: buthere is 
a fhilling for you.” 

“ Thank you, Sir, again and again, Sir ; but where is 
the houfe Sir ?”’ 

The Captaia finiled ;—the poor boy, who could not fap- 
pote fuch a gift was given him for nothing, he was unwil- 
Jing, again to fay nayte. ‘1 did mot give it you,” faid he, 
‘to take the horle for me; but can you ride?”” Oh; 
yes, Sir, I ride all farmer sulky s horfes to water.” 

«What, ishe yeur mafter;”’ 

«* No Sir, I’ve no mafter ; I do it for the carter.” 

“ Why, how came you to the fair ?” 

“« The farmer gave me threepence to drive his pigs ; 
and fomerimes | keep birds for two pence a day, Sir.” 

‘Well then you fhalltake my horfe home ; youcan’t 
be worfe off, my boy.”” As the Captainmade this deter- 
mination, it had Itruck him that fuch a lad might be of fer- 
vice inthe garden, and about the grounds, and help an old 
fervant that he intended to leave in his houfe tiil bis return 
from the army. 


Captain Grey’s eftablifhment was but fim-ll ; a woman’a. 
bout fifty, who had lived in the fawily from a child, was 
the only femal-, and eafily and willizgly took upon her- 
feif the various duties of houfekeeper, caok, aud fo forth ; 
nor had fLe ever found the toil too great, 
fiiuation had pot permitted him to be muchat ome, 
therefore Mrs. Mary (the mame by which the was known 
to the neighbourhood) had emploved her leifure time in 
making all ihe linen that was ufed in the houfe, in pick- 
ling preferving, Potting, with the inanmerable ef ceteras 
which a good houfewife eafily underflands, and as eafily 
performs. The next in Gaptains Grey’s domeflic lift wag 
the gardener, the major-doWre and commander in chief out 
o f doors—an old grey headed ruflic, Abraham Wilkins by 
Pamc, deeply verfed im all the learning of the country, 
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more particularly in divinity, aftronomy (blended with a 
little altrology,) law, politics, and phyfic. In the fixst 
he was confidered by all the parifh as a matcly for the Ca- 
rate himf{slf; in the fecond and its appearances, he ftaod 
without a rival, and gave forth the flarry law to thea- 
mazement of his hearers; in the game law, ofttines had 
a neighbouring ’Spuire been hnown to abide by his epini- 
on, and evew gouful: him on precedents and deeds of yore : 
in polities he had eonfuted and dumbfounded the excifeman: 
while his phyfcal knowledge had excluded each apothe- 
cary from the place. The laftof the family. was Dick, a 
military valet, a wild reftlels yeung fellow ; he had at an 
early age been forced inta the army, and had. feen. mone 
fervice, had encountered more difficulties, dangers, and 
dilemmas than many profefled veterans of twiee his ftan- 
ding. Particular cireumfances had attached bim to Cap- 
tain Grey, whofe mild and benevolent manners alone af- 
fuaged his vielent and unfettled frame ; but as there will 
be oceafion to introduce him in the fubfequent part of this 
hiftory, I wave any further defcription of him, As this 
laft mentioned fervant was to accompany his mafter to the 
regiment, and theold gardener, advancedin years, became 
daily more and more feeble, the Captain had concluded 
that the poas boy, kept at a little expence, might affilt A- 
braham in his abfence. Immediately then, the mew pur. 
chafe was delivered to hiscare ; but Captain Grey mees- 
ing with fome farmer’s daughters of his.acquaidtance, aad 


as the old faying was always true with him— .. 5} 
That when a lady’s in the cafe, Te a Ben 
Fou knowall other things give place. egy 


Soit fared with him at prefént, who, what with viewing 
the wild beafts, and the fhows, and purchafing of fairings, 
delayed his return till the evenining. It was half paft fe. 
ven before they fer off. The new fervant on the charger 
felr, for the firft time in hislife, a feemiag confequence ; 
and the Captain, as he turned round his head to fee how 
his attendant came on, could net he!p remarking to him- 
felf, in fpite ofthe meagre look and tattered garb of the 
youth, that he wasas comely a looking boy as he had ever 
beheld, The sew horfe bad neither faddle nor bridle, 
which induced Captain Grey to ride very flow ; and by 
the time he turned from the public road to the erofs one 
a little more than a mile to his houfe, it began to grow 
dufky. On each fide of anarrow lane, the full-Ieaved trees 
overhanging, almoft touched at top, and {till increafed the 
gloom. As he moved gently along, was about half woy 
down the Jane, he heard a loud whiftle from behind ; the 
horfe he rode at the fame inftant ftarted, and dire@ly two. 
men leaped from the hedge, and feized the bridle ; aahigd 
rannisg down the lane, joined them, and with their piftel« 
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44 
at his head, and repeated oaths, demanded his money. 
The Captain did not demur, but produced his purfe, which, 
on account of his purchafe, was not of much value. His 
watch they feized upon next, and {till feemed unwilling 
to let bim depart, which Captain Grey requiring, one of 
them exclaimed, ‘ Yes, damme, when | have blown out 
your brains; you'll duck pick pockets, witl’e! damme I 
know you now,” and initantly {truck him on the head with 
the but end of the piftol :-—the Captain fell from his horfe ; 
the animal frigtened, inftantly galloped away. The boy 
who had been panic-ftruck at the commencement of the bu- 
finefs, found all his blood return; and the appearance of 
his pstron extended on the ground, the lofs of the only 
“friend he bad ever experienced, drove away every idea of 
perional danger. With uplifted {taff he urged his horfe 
forward :—Bat whither amIhaftening ? the oceurrences. 
of the evening furely deferve a chapter to themfelves, 
[Zadke continued.) 5 2 
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‘HISTORY or PAULINE pe RIVIERES. 
{a Facr.] 
BY a youth of toil, of activity, of danger, De Rivieres, 
“a French officer, had obtained an honorable old age, and 
a moderate competence of ithe gifts ef fortune. With the 
‘exulring reflection of having deferved the gratitude of 
his country by the blood he had thea in iis defence, he re- 
tired to a diftant province, to prepare his mind for that 
moment in which he fhould be required to fet out on his 
journey toa bourne whence no traveller returns, The folace 
of declining years he fowght in the dutiful endearments 
ofanonly daughter; and he-found them. ‘Pauline De 
Rivieres would be allowed by every one, but an antiqua- 
ry, to poffefs a form equally perfec wich that of the Venue 
of Cleomenes, and a face infinitely more pleafing, by a fu- 
perior expreffion of {weetnefs and fenfibility, Pwuline had 
a heart feelingly alive toevery tender emotion, and entire- 
ly devoted to her father. She watched his every look, 
—prevented his every with,—and ‘feeluded herfelf from 
the world, in order that fhe might not neglect any one of 
the duties a child owes to the author of its exiltence. The * 
bleflings, the affection of a father, amply.recompenfed her - 
for this attention ; and De Rivieres often exclaimed with 
_ rapture, that the. fuo of his live would fet calm, peaceful 
and ferene, t 


The autumnot the fourth year oftheir retirement, and 
the cpm pletion ofa feventeench year of Pauline’s life, had 
sine: and the father refolved to celebrate the ewent 
grith araval fete.—Dancing formed a partof tke joyous 


e@ntertainment! and Pauliac, was feledted by the count Der 
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B— as a partner for the evening. The count’s remarks on 


the exqeifite grace with which the aequitted herfe!f in the 
dance were, from the lips of 2 man of fafhion, very flat- 
tering to the fond father ; and Pauline herielf was not 
without certain fenfations, as agreeable as they were no- 
vel. From this period an acquaintance cemmenced be- 
tween the fumily of De Rivieres and the count, perpetu- 
ally forming parties of pleafure to entertain them, With 
all the openn<fs, the generofity of a foldier, De Rivieres, 
imputed this conduct to civility ; and confequently admit- 
ted the count to intimacy and friendfhip. 

The count was not blind to the favourable imprefiions 
he had made: he faw that the father efeemed him ; and 
from the delicate confufion, which his fudden appearance 
always f{pread over the lovely cheek of Pauline, he drew 
a very fair inferenee, that he had created in her breaft 
a fentiment in its nature more tender than that of fricnd- 
fhip. 

The utmolt freedom of interceorle fubfifted now be- 
tween De Rivieres and the count, who, in an excurfion te 
the borders of a beautiful lake, threw out ia the mofl de- 
licate manser a fuppofition ef the confined circumftances 
of the former. De Rivieres, incapable of any referve 
with a friend, gave a very candid aceount of his fortune, 
declaring in conclufion, that, though bis circumftances 
were mot affluent, they afforded the means of eafy and 
comfortable fubfiftence. An air of thoughtfulnefs was dif- 
fufed over the count’s features during the remainder of 
‘the walk. He did-not for fome days afterwards, vifit the 
habitation of De Rivieres, who was at a lofs to find a rea- 
fon for his abfence. -Pauline too had ser fears ; but thefe 
fhe kept within the filent folitude of her own bofom. 

At length the count banifhed the apprehenfions of their 
family by his prefence. His countenance no longer wore 
a penfive or melancholy air : it heamed with pleafure and 
fatisfattion.—The caufe he dilclofed in an evening walk 
with De Rivieres, “‘It had afforded him,”’ he declared, 
“ infinite uneafinefe-to find that.a man, who had ferved 
« his councry with honour, thould be fo {cant ily rewarded. 
‘«« In looking forward te futurity, he had alfo beheld how 
“inadequate the fortune he could leave his daughter 
‘© would be to her fopport.’’~-This was touching on the 
tendereft firing. A father’s forrow betrayed itfelf in trong 
emotions, and fhewed that the idea had never ftruck him 
fo forcibly before. The count continued his difcourfe.— 


«« Under the impreffion of the fuggeftions he hed ftated 
he had taken the liberty to make ufe of his intereft at Pa- 
ris, which he had every reafon to believe would be of 
thehigheft advantage to him, if be theuld honor him with 





| the acceptance of it.”"—De Rivieres wasovewhelmned with 
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‘the Turks, gives additional force to the patriotic poetry 


egratitude at the propofal; he comprehendee all the be- 
nefits which might refalt to Pauline; and he therefore 


did not hefitate a moment ia accepting it, The count ap- 
peared delighted with his ready acquiefcence, and an early 
day was fixed for the departure of De Rivieres for the 
metropolis. 

Pauline was foon made acquainted with the plan ; and 
hewever diltreffing the feparation frem her father might 
be, the could not but feel the moft grateful fentiments for 
the count. How little could the innocence ofthe daugh- 
ter, or the generous foul of the parent fufpe, that the 
darkeft defigns of villainy lurked under the angel form of 


a benefactor ! 
Tne day forthe departare of De Rivieres at length ar- 


rived. Pauline melted with affliction ; nor was the heart 
of the old foldier free from the moft forrowful emotions. 
He embraced his daughter, and bleffed her .—Then lead- 
jng.to the count, * Generous friend,” he exclaimed,‘ I 
commit to your charge, during my abfence, a treafure in- 
finitely dearer tome than life. A father has nothing, 
fave his God, more facred than his child, Count! may ; 
have no reafon to repent the confidence I repofe in you !” 
—The count received Pauline with the warmef affurances 
of protection ; and De Rivieres, after one more tender 
embrace of his daughter, and an exprefitive fqueeze of 
her new guardian's hand, tore himfelf away. 

[To 4¢ continued.} FG 


Sen RL De ae : 


ARIOSTO AND TASSO. 

Or Ariofto and Taffo, I concieve the firlt to difplay an 
eriginal, an extravagant, but a delightful genius, the other 
a regular, claffical, and beautiful tafte. One would have 
expected that Ariofto would have been the favorite of the 
people, and Taflo of the critics. I am affured by a na. 
tive, that in Venice it is very common to hear the gondo. 
jjers, and others, fing paflages which are generally taken 
from Taio, and rarely-from Ariofto, A different fate I 
imagined would have attended the poet, who has been 
diftinguithed by the epithet of ¢ The Divine.’ —1 have 
been told, by an Italian man of letters, that this circum- 
ftance arifes from the relation which Taffo’s poem bears to 
Turkith afairs ; a3 many of the common people have paff- 
ed into Turkey, either thro? accident, or wars, Refides 
that the Jong antipathy exifting beween the Venetians and 


©f Taffo. 
The Academia della Crufca pave a public preference | 

to Arioto, This, as was natural to fuppofe, irritated cer- | 

tain critics, and noae more than Chaplain, who could tafle 
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the regularity of Taflo, but not fee/ the brave diforder’ 
of Ariofto. He could not approve of thof e writers; 
“* Who {natch a Grace beyond the reach of Art,” 

On this occafieon he writes toa friend, * I thank you for 
the fonnet which your indignation dictated, at the Acade- 
my’s preference of Arioftoto Taflo. This judgement is 
overthrown by the confeffions of many of the Cru/canti, 
my e@fflociates. It would be tedious to enter into its dif- 
cuffion ; but it was paflion and not equity that prompted 
thatdecifion, Wecenfeis that,as to what concerns inven- 
tion and purity of language, Ariofto has eminently the 
advantage ever Taflo; but majelty, pomp, numbers, and 
ftyle truly fublime, united to a regular defign, raife the 
Jatter fo much above the other, that no cemparifon can 
fairly exift. 

What Chaplain fays is perbaps juft ; though I did not 
know that Ariofto’s language was purer then Taflo’s. 
The opinion of this critic, however, would not be more 
regarded here than it was by the Academy. Ariofto is 
the Shakespeare of Italy ; Taflo may be taid to be the Gray. 
Shakefpeare delights all, though he muft occafional- 
ly offend a correct tafte : Graycan only be relithed by 
a fele& few, whe are admitted tothe fecret couafels of 
the Mufes. 

It is an odd conceit of an Italian, who has given the 
name of Apri/to Ariofto, becaule he is the feafon of fowers 3 
and that of S:ptember to Taffo, which is that of fruits. 
How uncendid and ridiculous is it to form comparifons 
between fublime geniufes, while each has a diftinc& cha- 
raster ! Letus then cull our flowers, and feat on our fruits 
without idle fpeculations. 

For the BALTIMORE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
Mr, Corvin, 

IN the third number and aoth page of your Magazine, 
you have inferted a compofition, which, if all circumftances 
refpecting it were-explained, the public would be con- 
vinced that the writer, whois alfo the favored hero, has 
been guilty of wilful mifreprefentation, and a flagrant 
breach ef promife ; I call ita compofition, becaufe it isa 
mixture of truth and falfhood, of fact and imagination 
fhall not however tire the patience of your Readers by a- 
ny lengthy comments on that ingenious eflay, althoughic 
was written by a young man who looks forward with aa* 
xious hope tothe time when be fhall fill che office of Vice. 
Prefideat of the Unired States, an office which his admir- 
ing relations have fondly proimifed as a {mall reward for 
his extraordinary merit, It may however be neceflary te 
inform the public, that Juvenis in his ftatement has omit- 
ted the letter which h¢ wrote when he {ays he adted ase 
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clerk for his Grandfaiher, and which was. the proynd of the 
quarrel ; a letter which ought to fhame even the unblufh- 
ing Juvenis : he has alfo ftrangely omitted a very material, 
a very important paragraph of one of his own letters, and 
quite forgot to mreniion that at the end ofthe quarrel a 
reconciljatien tock place fanfioned by the thaking of 
hands ; and a mutual promife to forget all paft differences 
and become friends ; theJetter above alluded to will be 
fhown teany perfon who may with to fee them, and {ome 


eircumftances explained which will fatisfy every candid 


mind that a malicious mifi eprefentation has been raade of 

the whole bufinefs, and thar the sondu& of Juvenis re- 

Be&s very little honour on either his head or his heart. 
B, 


PP Ceeerre Seo mosos | 


LITTLE BOOKS, 


A learned ixgenious writer has given as his opinion of 
the advantages of Little Books, and with fo much wit aad 
humor, that I cannot omit tranfcribing the paflage : 

«< The fmalinefs of the fize of a book was always its own 
sommendation ; as, on the contrary, the largenefs of a 
bookis itsown difadvantage, as we]l as terror of learn- 
ing. In thort, a big book is a feare crow tothe head and 
pocket of the aathor, fludent, buyer, and feller, as well as 
a harbour ef ignorance ; hence the inaceeflable my iteries 
of the inexpungable ignorance and fuperRition of the an- 
cient heathens, degenerate Jews, and of the popifh {cho- 
Vafters and canonilts entrenched under the fright{al bulk of 
hoge, valt, aud innumerabl volmes ; fuch asthe great fo- 
lio that the Jewifh rabbins fancied in a dream was given 
by the angel Raziel to his papil Adam, comtaining all the 
celeflial fciences. And the volumes writ by Zoroaller, 
Fntiteled The Similitode, which is faid to have takea up 
mo more fpace than 5,260 hides of cattle ; as alfo the 
25,000, of, as fome fay, 26,000 volumes, befides 525 lefler 
MSS. of his. The groffnef§ and multitade.of Arittotle and 
Varro’s books were both prejudices te the apthors, and an 
hindrance to learning, and an occafion of the greatelt pare 
of them beiag lo't. The largenefs of Plutarch’s treatile 
js a great caufe ofhis being neglefted ; while Longinus 
and Epicterus, in their pamphlet Remains, are every one’s 


companions. Origen’s 6 oco volumes (Epiphanius will 
have it) were not the gccaflon of his venting more nume 
rous errors, but also for the moft part of their pergition 
wee Were it not for Fuctid’s tlements, Mypocrates’s A 
phorifms, Juflinian’s Initivutes, and Littletons Tenures, 
in fall pamphlet volumes, young mathematicians, trem 


water phyGcians, civiltan novices, and écs apprentices ena 





keyd’ Angleterre, would be at a lofs and fland, and tota} 
difencouragement. One of the greateft advantapes the 
Difpenfary has over King Artine, is its pamphles fize. So 
Boileau’s Lutrin, and his other pamphlet poems, in refpect 
ef Perrault’s and Chapelain's St. Paulin and la Pucelle. 
Thefe {eem to pay a deference to the reader's quick and 
preat underftanding ; #4o/¢ to miftrutt his capacity, and 
to eomfine histime as wellas his intellect.” 


settee iaiale.. ahd aon sete 


Balltmcre, 


N E W 4S. 


RY an arrival ac New-York, an account of the Death of 
the Ruffian general Svwarrow has come to hand ; this re. 
nowned hero will never be forgotten, whilft the names of 
Ajsmael and PA gue remain apon record—Frince Charles 
has reGigned the command of the Auftrian armies—nothing 
elfe of particular note had tranfpired. 

At home we have nothiag worthy relating —The differ. 
ent offices of ftate are to be removed to the city of Wath- 
ington, where their eftablifhment will be permanent. 

ne 
NEW-THEATRE—~Bartimore. 

IN thelaft number of the Magazine, the opening of this 
fource of inftraction and amufement was announced ; and 
Reconciliation, the Wheel of Fortune, Hamlet, the Secrets 
the Wild Ge.fe Chace, Paife Shame, and Sizhs, have feverally 
been performed with general approbation. It is not the 
intention here to criticife, but mgiely to make a few re- 
marks on the different pieces, 

*©rECONCEL pation, or the Birth Day,” 

THIS play, written by Baron Kotzbue, is more remar- 
kable for the fimplicity of ics cantexture than the intrica- 
cy of its plot; she flory is plain yet well cold: What it 
lofes, however, in /Cheme it gains in /eatament ; the audience 
appeared well pleafed and entertained throughout the 
whole reprefencation, Fhe farce of “ The Lock aud Key‘. 
went off tolerably well, 

«Tug Wueer er Fortuns.” 

AN old favorite of the public, was prefented on the 
Hight following, whew Caoper thone in Penruddoack; as 
the play particularly refls om thiseharaer, if it is well done 
it covers a awoeraf faultsin the fecondary performances; 
but en this occofion there, was very little room for 


compliint on that feore, for to do the corps in general juf- 
tice taey evince individually an ambition to cacel, which, 
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well tempered, never fails of producing a good effeat—! 
“The Wheel ef Fortune,” needs no analiz ing here, as it 
has been fo often played, and far oftenerread. The eae 
piece of “sé Fertune’s Frolic, or the True Ufe of Riches, ” pol: 
{Tes 
neceffary to haften to 

«}iamuet, Patwce or Denmark.” 

To thofe who were prefent at the performance of this 
jaltly efteemed tragedy, it math have alforded a peculiar 
pleafure in witnefling the fuperior powers of Mr. Cooper» 
who (to borrow from Shakefpear, fo well faired “ The ac- 
tion to the = word and the word to the a¢tion,”’ that he ap- 
peared more like the rea/than the mock Mamlet. Mrs. Mer- 
ry in Ophelia, looked “ the wild maniac.”’ Jt isnot meant 
here to be cenforious; but Mrs. Francis did not feemthe 
queen ; yet fhe furpaffed expectation, as itis entirely our 
of her line of aéting; the is excellent in many parts. Mr. 
Wood in Horatio was notamifs ; and Mr. Cain, although 
there appeared “ a falling off” from the Lacrtes of More- 
ton, acted his part with fome eclat. 

“¢ Tug Secrer”® 

Contains lirtle of plot; much fentiment, and a great 
deal of human nature, and by a bappy contraft of the de- 
praved with the virtuous, exhibits to view the fuperiority 
of the latter ever the paltry fubterfuges.of the former ; 
it is well calculated to imprefs on the mind the principles 
of virtuous integrity. Such performances cannot be too 
often repeated. 

«« The Adopted Child,”’ for the excellence-of its fenti- 
ments, does credit to the heart of its author; and never 
was the noblenefs of mind, fo peculiar to the fons of Nep- 
tune, pourtrayed in fo favorable a light as om Tuefday 
might in the reprefentation of Michael by Mr. Cooper. 

** Witp Goose Cuase.” 

Is a good play, but in the reprefentation ofit ‘here it-was 
rather toe much blanched. Mr. Warren performed the 
wooden-legged Molkus to perfecion; and Mr. Cooper 
was not Jefe conf{picuous in Baron Willinghoerft. 

“ Farse Suame,” 


Somchow or other, was not relifhed by the audience — 


generally ; there are fome {cenes peery interefting, but on 
the whole it is not calcmlated to affect the mind ip any | 
degree of comparifon with fome other productions of its 


author, 
PEE EDD peep rene 


‘ORIGINAL ANECDOTE, 


never known to make any fenfible obfervations, except 


humor and was well received—but leaving this, itis: * 


: 


THERE is now living ‘in Virginia, an Ideot, who was - 


‘ 
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that he could always tell when’ the “eon changed, A 
Lawyer one day wifhipg to make a.laugh for bimielf and 
company, afked ¢ when will the Sun change’ Whew 
Lawyers go to heaven" seplied the fool. 


4 Man and Child burnt to afbes by Lightning.* 

IN the reign of king James, in the year 1613, 
on the 26th ef June, in the parifh. of Chrilt- 
church, Hamphhire, one John Mitchel, a carpén- 
ter, lying in bed with a young child by him, 
was himfelf and the child burnt to death with a 
fudden Jightning ; no fire appeared outwardly 
upon them, and yet they lay burning for the fpace 
of almoft three days, till they were quite confum- 
ed to afhes. 


—_—_—— : 
‘ 


“* Milton” deferves chaftifement for his imper. 
tinence—’tis a pity he fhould wafte good paper, 
pen and ink with his nonfenfe. I would be oblig- 
ed tohim when he hasa fimilar com’munica- ! 
tion to make, to do it pe rfonally—but the fcowl- 


ing eye avoids the glare of day. 





From the croud of communications reccived, it 
is impofhble in this number to give place to them 
all; yet induetime they fhall be forth-coming. 

*¢ The Cottager No. 2,”’ is received and will.ze- 
ceive aplace in the next. ‘ 


4 Oe 


For the Baltimore Weekly Magazine. 


Me. EDITOR, ; 
‘ 


A friend begs leave ‘to inform ‘the readers of 


‘your ufeful Magazine, that E. Q.’s being at 


prefent indifpofed, and at a confiderable diftance 
from this city, utterly precludes® the poffibility 
of “his ‘immediately anfwering the nonfenfical 
bickerings cf the blockhead L. 
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ELEGY -<on the Death of Blifi S.— Nm 


DARK o’er her couch the thades of ficknefs bover'd, 
Whilf feint aud Bow her once quick pulles mov’d 5 

The tyraut death approaching was difeover’d, ~ 
While fadly fi bing fat the friends the lov'd, 


> 

Yes, an the bed of death my Sw/zu lay, 

_ Pair daugéiter of a much lov'd friend deceas’d, 
Anxious | watch'd the worthy girl's decay, 

And daily ry anxieties increas’d, 


With anremitting diligence was fought 
A leara'd phy fician in the nealing art, 

Each well prov'd medicine with haite was brourhe, 
Advice was fought, and help from! ev'ry part. 


But all was vain t’avert the threat’ning ill, 
In vain with fate the feeble mortal lirives, 
In fpite of duteous care and learned kill, 
yieids to death, and foon is made a prizes 


And aft thow gone in afl the bloom of youth ? 
Farewell awhile, we part (o mect again, 

On that bleft fhore where nothing dwells but trath, 
And there in peace and glory ever reign, 


Regretted Sufi, now thy peace is made, 
ee foon, alas! she debt of nature’s paid, 
Too foon the budding charms of youth decay. 
Scarce are they bloffom’d ere they fade away, 


But fweer’s the fliniber of the vircuous breaft, 
Sweet is thy fleep and all ihy cares at refi, 
Thy happy foat has barit the barsof nighr, 
Aad wing'd iis paflage té'the realnis of light, 
Belenilefs death hath fnatch'd away 
A rof: bad in iis bloom, 
And in the prime of life has fens 
By Sufsu to the temb. 
A. R, 


on~-4 4-4 4-0 »-0-2-2~ 
Bor the Bartimone Wersiry Magazine. 


Me. Corviy, 

PLYAsé to infere the following, for the amnfemenr 
OF fuch of your readers as with to be acquainted with 
the ceremouics of 

The WITCHES’ FROLIC, 

THE moon with fall orb had mouwsted on high, 

And moon ligat had brighten’d the easih and the fky, 
Thad {pun. all my cuts and retir'd to my relt, 

And Fohasy's dear image my fancy pofleit ; 

When S2/, like a thadow, came up to ny bed, 

Abridie the had, which the tha.k o'er my head ; 

The bir was of pewter the reign was of hair, 

She conjur d me into a Kittith young mare ; 
} itarted and jump'd, and 1 fought with good 


will, 
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| She matfter’d and’ moonted ive, tam’ by her Lille 

| Then out throug a erack in the window we got, 

| She whip’d like a fury—! flew hike » fot ! 

 O'er hills, dalesamd valiies, and woodlands we pal¥, 





| And ftop’d at the doer of # cortege at faft. 
But oh! what a company fhocking was there, 
Of witches and devils a crowd like a fair, 

Vith mufic and feafting, al} glad as cculd be, 

(nd bowing to Lucifer, tallas atree ; 
a filks they were clad too, fo coftly and rare, 

Che diamondsand rubies fhene all ina plare; 

For Be/zebub, waving his magical wand, 

Turn’d rags into jewels at word of comman4; 

Phe wrinkied old witches young beanries were made, 
All lovely and charming and prosdly array'd; 
Had Venvs of Jme come down from the iy, 

The fight they might view with an envious eyes 
When all had affembicd the table was fp.ead, 

And Leifer feated in Rate at the head ; 

The reft in due order beneath him were plac'd, 

With choice't of viands the table was grac’d, 
When fapper was finifh’d the dances began, j 
And ev'ry foul fpri-e took a witch by the hand : 
Old Sxff and Lucifer led up the dance, 

And far they furp.fs’d all the mafter.s of France ; 

Wit Belzebub, Sal next advane’d in the hal), 

They danc’d, and fome thought 'em the firft at the ball; 
Then Belial and Lucy appewr'd on the floor, 

And footed it neatly, as you may be fure, 

While Molochand Mammen, and all the grandees, 

shone forth at this frolic as fine as you pleafe, 

The dance being done, and the dreffes laid by, 

silks turn’d into rags in the wink of an eye. 

But then to defcribe the fad doings were there 
’f were fhocking and horrid to tell or to hear ; 

Uhe wicked fad leffons ef Lvefer's (chool, 

Phe thought of itcaufes my bleed to ran cool. 
| fweating with fear wasty'dclofe taa trough, 


And rubbing my bridle to flip and run of ; 


When the cock (that bleft bird) gave she notice of day 
Che witches wesefrighten'’d and featter’d away 5 
Sai mounted in hafte, like lightoing we fied, 





i Vip: trough the key hole again tomy bed.—Peg Martie 
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